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Hotels Statler 


Buffalo - Cleveland ~- Detroit - St. Louis 


A new Hotel Statler (1100 rooms, 1100 baths) is now building at Buffalo, to open early in 1923; 500 additional rooms will be added later, 


There will be another HOTEL STATLER in the Park Square district of BOSTON. 
It will have 1100 rooms and 1100 baths; opening date to be announced later. 








| pe a Statler “front-office clerk”. When 

it’s your key, or your mail, or informa- 

tion, you want, one of us is supposed to 

be right there and interested —however 

busy the hour or whatever the time of day. 

We try to keep a 100% record on prompt- 

ness and accuracy, and to live up to the 

Statler policy of cheerful, sincere courtesy 

and helpfulness —because we’ve seen how , | GEN [ MAIL 


that policy works in these hotels, and it’s 


plainly right. All that’s said in The Statler .. | ty | H lh ¢ fr if é 
Service Codes (and in the ads) about how ad . 
Cc 





guests are to be served, isn’t a word too 
much; and we front-office people know it. 














Pennsylvania 


Opp. Pennsylvania Terminal. N th, The Largest Hotel in the World 
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smetheus. Strength of Strong. 
ps to Conquer London 
ismith Xmas Carol. Dickens 
ganthrope. Moliere 57 Rip Van Winkle. Irving 
sts. Ibsen Red Laugh. Andreyev 
ars of Society. Ibsen 7 Hanged. Andreyev 
me. Wilde Sherlock Holmes Tales 
ortance < Being Country of Blind. Wells 
Earnest. Wilde 35 Attack on Mill. Zola 
dy Windermere's 56 Andersen's Fairy Tales 
Fan. Wild Alice in Wonderland 
iemption. : Dream of Ball. Morris 
¢ rtuffe. Moliere House & Brain. Lytton 
Shakespeare’s Plays 72 Color of Life. Halde- 
e Tempest wy yp 
ierry Wives Windsor ‘Anatole France 
s You Like It. 215 Miraculous Revenge. 
velfth Night Shaw 
fuch Ado Nothing The Kiss. Chekhov 
Measure for Measure 285 Euphorian in Texas. 
jamlet Moore 
Macbeth Human Tragedy. France 
cing Henry V 96 The Marquise. Sand 
ilius Caesar 239 26 Men and Girl. Gorki 
Komeo and Juliet Dreams. Schreiner 
Midsummer Night's 232 Three Strangers. Hardy 
Othello a 277 Man Without a Country 
King Henry VIII 
Taming of Shrew mag ed and Biography 
King Lear 
Venus and Adonis ge —6 wae 


‘ing Henry IV. Part 
King Henry IV. Part Life of Lincoln 


King Henry VI. Part 
King Henry VI. Part 
King Henry VI. 
Comedy of Errors 

ig John 
King Richard III 
King Richard II 


Thoreau—the 
Escaped From Herd. 
Giles 





tt) 
“Ie Drsto 


Science of 

Froude 
Waterloo. Hugo 
Voltaire. Hugo 
War Speeches of Wilson 
Tolstoy: Life and Works 


rericles 
Merchant of Venice 
Fiction 


Happy Prince. Wilde 
fime of Terror. Balzac Bismarck’s Life 

Daisy Miller. H. James When Puritans Ruled 

Rue Morgue. Poe 3 Life of Columbus 

Clarimonde. Gautier Crimes of Borgias 

rif, De Maupassant Dumas 

Tallow Ball. De Mau- Whistler: The Man and 
passant His Work 

De Maupassant’s Stories Bruno: Life and 

Balzac’s Stories Martyrdom 

Don Juan. Balzac Cromwell & His Timea 

Christ in Flanders. x Heart Affairs of Henry 
Balzac Vill 

Fleece of Gold. Gautier Paine’s Common Sense 

Ons of Cleopatra's Vindication of Paine. 

Nights. Gautier Ingersoll 

Short Stories. Daudet 3 Brann: Smasher of 
Boccaccio’s Stories 
Tolstoi’s Short Stories 

Poe's Tales of Mystery 

The Gold Bug. Poe 

Great Ghost Stories 

Carmen. Merimee 

Great Sea Stories 


— 
Dimrorow > 


to= 


8 
Greece and 


Co 


to 


tomtome 
Rasa 


Speeches of Lincoln 
Speeches of Washington 
Was Poe Immoral? 
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Saint-Gerane. Dumas Lost Civilizations. 
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Will o’ Mill. Stevenson His Work 
Lodging for Night. Constantine and Begin- 
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erty NOTICE TO PERSONS LIV- 
ING IN NADA AND OTHER FOREIGN 
coU NTRIES: Remit at regular price of 10c¢ 
per volume. ~~ offer strictly limited to book 
buyers in U. 8S. and its possessions. 


SPECIAL BARGAIN 


‘we have an amazing proposition for those 
who order full sets of 800 volumes. At 10c 
copy this set is worth $80—our special price 
- ¥ -_~ er is less than 6c r volume. 

FULL ET—3 VOLUMES—WORTH $30— 

* ONLY $14.25 
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AMAZING SALE! 





I have sold 25,000,000 copies of my pocket series in three 
years. I find it cost approximately a million dollars to sell 
these 25,000,000 books. That means for every dime I re- 
ceived I had to spend five cents in order to make the sale. 
So I have really been getting only five cents for each book. 
I have solved the production problem—I produce these books 
at an astonishingly low cost. The actual cost above the price 
of raw material is very slight indeed. This is because 0% 
especially made machinery. Mass production has cut the 
eost of the book, but distribution costs remain the same— 


313 
3 
293 


World-Famous Pocket Series 
Offered Until February 28 at 
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Life of Shakespeare. 
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Soul of Man. Wilde 
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What Great Men Have 
said About Women 
What Great 
Have said About Men 
Gems From 
Wisdom of Thackeray 
Wit and Wisdom of 
Lamb 
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° Sensational Reduction! Size of ; 
Books 3 1-2 x 5 inches. Books Printed Uniformly; Bound in Heavy | Per 
Card Cover Stock. You Must Act Before Midnight February 28, 1923 | Book 


Se per book. That is the problem I am working upon now, 
and I may solve it. I have a plan which I intend to try out 
with readers of this announcement. In brief, what I must 
do is simply this: the sales cost per book must be reduced 
from 5c per book to le per book. That means we must get 
five times as much business on the same advertising and 
distribution outlay. Am I asking too much! That remains 
to be seen. The response to this amazing announcement 
will decide the question. There is nothing so convincing 
as an actual test, and that is the real reason for this sale. 


“ase | Take Your Pick at only 





5o Per Book —= | “emer 


Maxims. Rochefoucauld 71 Poems of Evolution 
Epigrams of Ibsen 1 Snow-Bound. Pied Piper 
Witticism De Sevigne 79 Enoch Arden 

Epigrams of Shaw 38 Shakespeare's Sonnets 
Maxims. Napoleon 31 Lays of Ancient Rome 
Epigrams. Thoreau 73 Vision of Sir Launfal 
Aphorisms. Huxley 222 The Vampire. Kipling 
Proverbs of England . Prose Poems. Baudelaire 
Proverbs of France 
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Name Ice Age. Finger 
Proverbs of Italy History of Evolution 


Proverbs of Russia > > . 
Proverbs of Ireland — , 5 ss ® 
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59 Guide to Plato. Durant Fielding 
Buddhist Philosophy ~~ Spiritual 
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ee ~ re, Survival of Fittest. 
Philosophy Tichenor 
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Works 33 Electricity Explained 
Aesop's Fables Hypnotism Made Plain 


be A Insects and Men 
Digeoeets of Future. Eugenics. Ellis 


Dialogues. Plat 
eee ae Dede. Series of Debates 


Pocket Theology. 130 Controversy. Ingersoll and 
Voltaire Gladstone 
Foundations of Religion 43 Marriage and Divorce. 
Studies in Pessimism. Greeley and Owen 
Schopenhauer 2 Debate on Birth Control 
Idea of God in Nature. Mrs. Sanger and Russell 
} Rome or Reason. Inger- 
Life and Character. soll and Manning 
Goethe 22 Spiritualism. Doyle and 
Ignorant Philosopher. McCabe 
Voltaire Has Life Any Meaning? 
Thoughts of Pascal Harris and Ward 
Stoic Philosophy. Murray i Copiatien vs. Social- 
God Known and Un- ism. Seligman and 
known. Butler Nearing 
Nietzsche: Who He Was | 2: McNeal Sinclair Debate 
Sun Worship. Tichenor on Socialism 
Olympian Gods. Tichenor 
Primitive Beliefs Miscellaneous 
Chinese Philosophy of Hints on Short Stories 


Life ; 
: ‘ 92 Book of Synonyms 
Ww = pa Means to Me 2 Rhyming Dictionary 


How to Be an Orator 
Poetry 82 F in Bnglish 
Kasidah, Burton 2 y Expectant Mothers 
Courtship of Miles Should Know 
Standish Care of the Baby 
Rime of Ancient 36 Child Training 
Mariner 37 Home Nursing 
L’ Allegro. Milton What Every Girl Should 
‘oems. Southey Know. Mrs. Sanger 
Dante's Inferno. Vol. I Manhood: Facts of Life 
Dante's Inferno, Vol. II 3 Marriage. Besant 
Shropshire Lad. 74 On Threshold of Sex 
Housman liow to Love 
Poems of Burns 172 Evolution of Love. 
Rubaiyat Ellen Key 
Whitman's Poems 203 Rights of Women. Ellis 
Wilde's Ballad of 209 Aspects of Birth Control 
Reading Jail 93 How to Live 100 Years 
32 ‘oe’ -oems 167 Plutarch’s Rules Health 
164 Michael Angelo’s Sonnets ' 320 Prince. Machiavelli 


Order Before February 28---Minimum of 20 


HOW TO ORDER—Each book is poesetes by 
a number, and readers will please order by num- 
ber instead of titles. For instance, if you want 
“Carmen” simply write down “21”. Write your 
name and address plainly. The books will 
reach you in less than a week by parcel post. 
All titles are in stock. We will make no substi- 
tutions. Remember the minimum quantity is 
20 books—as many more as you like. end 
money order check (add 10¢ to personal checks 
for exchange), stamps or cash with all orders. 














Haldeman-Julius Company, Dept. x 460, Cirard, Kansas 














Both time and man have given this 
fine hosiery a most strenuous test- 
ing. Years of the hardest wear, 
under the hurrying feet of an ener- 
getic nation, have conspicuously 
demonstrated the remarkable econ- 
omy of the Phoenix product. And 


the successful task of creating a 


more beautiful stocking, as well as a 
more serviceable stocking, has made 
Phoenix the acclaimed standard 
of this high day. Stout strands of 
richest silk are by Phoenix meth- 
ods fashioned into sprightly and 
shapely garments of outstanding 
elegance, endurance and economy; 
long mileage at low cost, for men, 
women and children. Time and man 


have given them the supreme test. 
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Dust of Drifts 


HEN Winter falls on city walls, 
Touching the town with cold, 
\Vhen a chill sky gleams with hibernal beams, 
| long for the song of frozen streams 
In the northern woods of old. 


of Drifts, where the air is sweet, where pine or 


dar calls; 

the moose-hide crunches the fluffy stuff that cakes 
to little balls 

: snowshoes trail from padded feet the heel-strap 


ver galls. 


When the leather groans o’er the slushy stones, 
Where the feet of millions go, 
When the dust drifts in through the city’s din, 
| wish for the swish of a moccasin, 
And a regular fall of snow! 
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Dust of Drifts, where the powdered white buries the 
forest floor ; 

Where the wind in the tangled pine speaks soft of the 
Winter woodland’s lore, 

And the pad-pad-pad of the snowshoes’ steps echoes it 
o’er and o'er. 


When snow and sleet in the city meet, 

And thaw ere the dawn is red, 
When the night wind sings round ugly things, 
I pine for a line of forest kings, 

And a cabin’s hemlock bed. 


Dust of Drifts, where the steel traps wait, holding their 
vicious bite; 

Where the groaning boughs are bended down ‘neath a 
glorious burden white; 

Where the snow cloud whirls by a blinded trail in the 
dusk of a Winter night. 


————., 
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Street Imp: 





Hey, Mr. Taxi-starter, gimme a hand here, wontcha? 





Sam a-singing, “Wake, 
1st My Soul, and Stretch 
Thy Wings!” in his 
bath, though it was well past nine. 
And I did hear him admonish the 
servant, when she asked if she 
should keep on calling him at seven, 
since he did not rise till so much 
later, to continue her early summons, 
forasmuch as he slept so much bet- 
ter after he received it. . . .Florence 
Wilkins to luncheon with me, and 
she told me that in arranging for her 
daughter’s début she had a feeling 
of casting her to the lions. And we 
had much discourse on the young 
people of to-day, and Florence did 
mark the modern girl’s lack of sub- 
tlety, recalling that she was engaged 
to four men at one time in her own 
first year, whereas the best her child 
can do is to forgather with fifteen 
or twenty of her kind and chant in 
chorus, “Where Is the Man of My 
Dreams? Where Is He?” With no 
reaction from the eligible males 
present, neither. Methinks Florence 
overestimates the advantage of four 
simultaneous fiancés, since she could 
marry only one of them. Her daugh- 
ter, if I read the spirit of her kind 
aright, might prefer to be engaged 
to four at different times and wed 
them in sequence. 


February © Greatly cast down upon 
2nd rising because a heavy 
rain proscribed my 

shopping expedition. And I did 
stand at the window regarding the 
downpour and pondering why we 
should be enjoined to save money 
for a rainy day, since it is so much 
easier and pleasanter to spend it on 


a shiny one. Fine weather always 
inclines me to extravagance, and I 
pray God that the morrow be fair, 
as I need a new hat for the good of 
my soul. . . .Lydia Loomis to lunch- 
eon with me, and she told me how 
a man whom her husband brought 
home to dinner did unwittingly eat 
up the minute doily under his mold 
of ice cream, and how she had 
watched him, speechless from hor- 
ror, forasmuch as it was one of a 
costly set from Brussels, with her 
monogram woven in the lace. Nor 
did he choke on it, neither, as she 
longed for him to do. Had such a 
thing happened in my house, I 
should have dosed the zany with an 
emetic, had I been unable to call out 
to him in time, which I doubt. 


February My heart exceedingly 
3rd heavy all day, my ser- 
vant Emilie having told 
me that she must leave me to set up 
a beauty shop for herself, and she 
the only one I ever had who did not 
let the hot iron rest on my head 
while waving my hair. An amiable 
girl, too, for one of her competence, 
for I have noted that extreme effi- 
ciency and a good disposition are 
seldom conjoined. .. . Our telephone 
bill so enraged me this day that I 
rang up the company and told them 
that, with the service what it is, we 
could not have got so many con- 
nections had we spent all our wak- 
ing hours at the instrument. But 
Sam says it will avail naught, and 
that we must grin and bear it. 
Whereupon I told him that I would 
bear it, but I do refuse to grin. 


B. L. 


Divorce 4 la Mode 


SHE 
Have you seen Kate Kipple-tone 
lately ? 
HE 
Not since she divorced me. 
SHE 
But I thought you married Maud 
Kingsway. 
HE 
That was after Kate. 
SHE 


I did. 


I used to adore Maud. 
HE 
Until I married he: 
SHE 
And Kate, too. 
He 
I still adore Kate. 
SHE 
But she divorced you. 
HE 
That’s probably why I adore 
SHE 
They say she’s going to marry 
again, 


So did I. 


HE 
Whom? 


SHE 


Really ? 


My husband. 
HE 


But I know you 


divorced. 


didn’t were 


SHE 

I’m not—yet. 
HE 

So you prefer the single life. 
SHE 

Not at all. I, too, am about to be 

married. 

He 

Indeed ! And the lucky man? 
SHE 

Maud Kingsway’s first husband 
HE 


Why, Maud’s first husband is now 
married to Alice Dellamy. 


SHE 

But. Alice is getting a divorce. 
HE 

Of course she is. 
SHE 

Why do you say “of course”? 
He 


-Because I’m going to marry Alice. 


C.G.S 





OVE’S a star in heaven set, 


4 Love's an April shower. 
ve’s a dainty chansonette, 
ove’s a fragrant flower. 
ve’s a rosy-tinted dawn; 
ve’s a nimble-footed fawn, 
pping lightly o’er the lawn 
‘o her woodland bower. 


om —— 
Tee 


Daughter: Mother, I wish you'd persuade Father I need some new clothes. 


LIFE 


Making It Unanimous 


Love's a priceless diadem, 

Richest of life's treasures. 
Love's—excuse my  French—the 

creme 

De la créme of pleasures. 
Love’s a taste of Eden's fruit; 
Love's a harp and love's a lute; 
Love's a silver-noted flute 

Piping joyous measures! 


erg eae 


practice than I have. 


Love's a sunset’s brilliant glow, 
Love's a choir sonorous. 

Love's a—well, if you must know, 
Look up your thesaurus ! 

Thus throughout the ages long 

Bards have strummed the same old 

song. 

Well, they can’t be very wrong, 

So [ll join the chorus ! 





You've had more 





LIFE 


My Husband Says 


HAT he thinks I really shouldn’t have 
tried to take the fleas off the cat with 
the vacuum cleaner. 

He said they belonged to Tiddly- 
winks by right of inalienable possession, 
and they were always on his side, and 

~~ stood at his back through thick and thin. 

And he said as long as they were 

faithful to him, and didn’t try to force their attentions 
on us, he didn’t see why I should concern myself in the 
matter. 

But I thought they made him awfully nervous and rest- 
less sometimes, and I thought if he didn’t like the 
Hoover he would just run away. 

He was very active, but he didn’t run away. 
it was because his fur caught in the brush. 

The veterinary said for five dollars, that he thought the 
fur would grow in again; and I must cut his liver very 
fine for some time, and I might try gentle massage with 
something. I felt awfully, but my husband said tears 


I think 


didn’t seem to help much; he said he was sorry, but he 
couldn’t cry, because I was using his handkerchief; 
mine are too small to cry with. He said every one should 
be kind to his pets. 


And I do try to be. I darn his stockings ever so much) 
better than I do my own and I sew on perfect seas of 
buttons for him, and I bought the most stunning collar 
with a turquoise setting and a cutie little bell; and I made 
a darling jade sweater of brushed wool. It buttons in 
the back with pearl buttons, but my husband says he 
will lose all self-respect if I force him to wear anythi: 
that buttons in the back. I hate to have him stay out 
nights when his fur is so thin in places, but my hus 
band says he simply can’t bring himself to go out i 
our back yard at midnight to page a cat who wears 
jade sweater; especially if it buttons in the back. 

fn eS. 
A Diagnosis 

HEN you cannot do and you cannot die; 

When you cannot laugh and you cannot cry; 
When you cannot swim and you cannot sink; 
When you cannot help thinking, yet dare not think; 
When you cannot work and you cannot play; 
When you toss all night and you groan all day; 
When you're quite collected and all upset; 
When you won’t remember and can’t forget; 
When you curse the world and yourself and Fate 
The lady doesn’t reciprocate. 


Jack: Why should I love Mother more than Aunt Fanny? 
Jill: Oh, you simply must—because you are related to Mother by bornation. 














“Mein Gott! Do doze franzdsischen Schweine tink dis iss Belchum?” 


Fables for Farmers 


HEN Hyrum J. Hoskins, the typical American 

peasant, found that his sheep were infested with 
icks that were creating a condition of chronic anemia 
n his flock, he sent for the specialists who had made 
t profound study of parasites and their relation to 
prosperity. 

“The trouble with them sheep,” said Dr. Henry 
Ford, “is that their circulation is impaired. What they 
need is an injection of about two gallons per capita 
f fluid energy money, composed of moonbeams and 
extract of hokum.” 

“The presence of ticks,” said Dr. Harding, “indicates 
a submissive temperament wholly incompatible with nor- 
malcy. The sheep should be taught to resist the vermin 
that are preying upon them.” 

“The only way to help the sheep,” said Dr. LaFollette, 
“is to pass a law prescribing the number of bites each 
tick is entitled to.” 

“What you should do,” said Dr. Otto H. Kahn, “is 
to make the sheep understand that ticks have a useful 


function, in preventing sheep from becoming too fat and 
lazy to grow wool.” 

“The way to fix those ticks,” said Dr. Gompers, “is 
to starve them out by letting the sheep eat grass only 
eight hours a day.” 

“My idea,” said Dr. Hoover, “is to have a Federal 
commission appointed to study the origin and habits 
of ticks, and recommend appropriate legislation.” 

“What you need,” said Dr. Nicholas Murray Butler, 
“is a new party barb-wire fence to separate the white 
sheep from the black ones.” 

“Guess mebbe this isn’t a case for you doctors,” said 
neighbor Cy Gadgett, who had happened along and 
listened to the discussion. “The ticks ain't sick. 
They're healthy. The sheep ain’t sick neither. They’s 
run down and discouraged, but they'll be all right if 
you give ‘em a bath of good old-fashioned creosote dip 
that will rid ‘em of their pests. Sheep is lots like 
humans. They'd get along all right if there warn’t so 
blame many parasites living off’n them.” W. G. 





HE ideal friendship has been 
” FE Giocovered. In a small town in 
Wisconsir live two girl friends; at 
Christmas every year each gives the 
other twenty dollars in cash. 

aL 

To continue, what this country 
needs more than anything else 
is a couple of second-best 
minds that are not afraid 


to step on the gas. 
a & 


Dead men tell no tales, they 
say. But sometimes their mem- 
oirs live after them. 

ae 
The Swiss government prob- 
ably will not protest so long 
as President Harding does 
not recall the American 
tourists at St. Moritz. 

JL 
After all, M. Coué is just an 
“every day” man. 


Congress is being urged to 
make the White House fire- 
proof. This, however, does not 
mean that anything is about to 
happen there that might set the 
place on fire. 

JL 
From a Brooklyn schoolboy’s 
essay on Washington: “The 
President of to-day is the two- 
cent stamp of the future.” 

JL 
Every British lecturer comes 
over with a message. And the 
message is “Collect!” 

= 5 





Building of the new National Thea- 
tre has halted because the specula- 
tors will not contract for more than 
half the seating capacity. 


~ Paty New ' 


Old Bill Nickel 


“Sence Walt Griffin got his false teeth, 
nobody kin believe a word he sez.” 





Germany may not be getting 
ready to fight but it is worth noting 
that Grover Cleveland Bergdoll has 
lately transferred his residence to 
Switzerland. 

+L 
An actress says she can’t live on 
$50,000 a year. A lot of people who 
would like to can’t either. 

JL 
Henry Ford saw David Warfield in 
“The Merchant of Venice’—and 
next day he wrote the author, care 
of David Belasco, offering him a job 
on the Dearborn /ndependent. 

JL 
It seems to be about time for the 
snow shovelers to start striking for 
eight-inch drifts. 


New York is considering a bill to 
prohibit the use of foreign lan- 
guages on the streets, which will 
rather handicap the vendors who 
shout “Wxzcewzx!” instead of 
“Strawberries !” 

25 
Why not take Ireland’s mind off her 
own troubles by giving her the man- 
date over Hollywood? 

z 5 
Millions of voters are in favor of 
light wines and making Milwaukee 
famous again. 

. 
The favorite command of the French 
army: “To the Ruhr—march !” 





Life in Bulgaria has been simplified 
by cutting three letters out of thie 
alphabet. Perhaps after all this 
is the way to handle the problem of 
the K. K. K. 
a -L 
Speaking of the recall of pu)- 
lic officials, who can recall t 
Vice President of the Wils: 
administration ? 
wl. 
Germany, the Oliver Twist of 
nations, hands its plate fo: 
some moratorium. 
+L 
We are getting weary of jok 
on Prohibition but we suppos: 
they will continue as long as 
Prohibition is a joke. 
+L 
Trans-continental trains fur- 
nish movie shows to thei: 
passengers. Why can’t the 
subway install phonographs t 
play “The Star-Spangled Ban- 
ner” for the standees ? 
a & 
A drop of rainwater, says a 
contemporary, cannot fall 
faster than twenty-six feet a 
second. This may help to ex 
plain why the milkman is so 
often late. 
2% 
Ambassador Harvey, on his 
trip back to Europe, will have 
had some leisure for medita 
tion as to whether America 
has a soul, or only a skin, to 
save. 
a5 
Speaking of the benefits of the 
higher education, how many college 
graduates can translate their di- 
plomas ? 


Dry Enforcement Note: The rich 
bootleggers are getting richer and 
the poor bootleggers are getting 
caught. 

oe 
For every member of the original 
Florodora sextet, it seems as if there 
are two ex-members of Wilson’s 
Cabinet. 

L 
The outlook for the American tour- 
ist is bright. Another war will mean 
just so much more devastated terri- 
tory for him to enjoy. 
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Enrico: Ah, yes! 
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The Art of Advertising 
Taking a Leaf Out of the Book of Daniel. 


Last Thoughts 


(These strange notes were found by an interne. They were submitted to 
this magazine with the comment that the handwriting was extraordinary, to 
say the least. Accordingly, it was decided to publish them—The Editor.) 


OW that I am approaching the end and the dcctor 

has told me I am doomed by saying, “Well, of 
course, there is always a chance that there will be a turn 
for the better,” I am going to record my last thoughts. 
I am on the threshold of the Great Adventure, just as 
I have been so many times before when I have taken 
chances on strange hooch. Until now I have always 
won; perhaps because. bootleggers are more kindly than 
Nature. But it seems that I am all set for the wrong 
drink at last. 

I wonder if Alys will remember me? Of course she 
will. Every time she takes down the lace gown I tore 
at the Welchons’ dance . . . And departing, leave behind 
us, footprints on a maiden’s train. 

Not much chance to try my new driver next spring. 
That’s out, I suppose. And I was just beginning to 
get some distance. Wouldn’t it be great if there were a 
nineteenth hole on some nice, fleecy cloud? But then, 
think of the hellish hazard below. Like as not, I'd slice 
the first one I drove; and my caddy would refuse to go 
after it. Could I drop a ball at the edge and lose a 
stroke; or would I have to play it from the lie? 

My day nurse is going ta hear John McCormack to- 
night. She'll probably cry over “Mother Machree,” and 
then when she comes back in the morning and they tell 
her about me, she'll say, “Oh, is he?” and powder her 


nose. Oh, well, it's woman’s prerogative to cry when 
you do not want her to. 

I should like to make a bet that Babe Ruth comes back 
and breaks his home-run record next season. Wonder if | 
couldn’t do that; bet the whole of my estate against an 
equal sum—double for my heirs or nothing? Hard to find 
a taker. Gambling always makes people queer. Look at the 
way Eddie used to insist on rubbing his hand over some- 
one’s bald spot before he sat in a poker game. But then, 
maybe some of his ancestors were barbers. 

The coal I ordered is sure to be delivered now, but | 
can't very well have it forwarded. The shortage ca:mot 
have extended that far. It would be strange to take it; 
beat carrying it to—(Here the writing grows quite indis- 
tinct and becomes difficult to decipher. The next word 
seems to be “Newcastle,” and the concluding phrase, 
unfinished, is printed below—The Editor.) 

Every day in every way I am getting better and bet— 


J.K.M 
A Close-Up 
SuE: Do you really believe that kisses are dangerous? 
He: Well, I read somewhere that cosmetics were poi- 
sonous. 


“What is an optimist, Pop?” 
“An optimist is a married man who is not a pessimist.” 





A Child’s Garden of Politi- 


cal Verses 
The Land of Counterfeit 


| {EN I was sick and lay a-bed, 
W had two Parties at my head; 
heir speeches near me lay 
me happy all the day. 


And a 
To ke 


1etimes for an hour or so 

ed-my tin Progressives go, 
ifferent uniforms and frills 
the towns and through the 


And s 
I wat 
With 
Amor 


I 


Sometimes I sent my votes in fleets 
To drive my rulers from their seats; 
Or brought my sharpest fancies out 
And planted issues all about. 


the giant, great and. still, 
That -its upon Election Hill, 

And watches with his vacant wit 
The pleasant land of counterfeit. 


I wa 


Bloc City 


are you able to build with 

ur blocs? 

yards and patronage, judges 

| stocks. 

may wander and others go 

im, 

But Capper’s quite 
huilding at home. 


WHa 
Fart 
Be ra 


happy while 


Great is my Senate with rostrum and 
V all, 
With President Harding on top of it 


] 
i 


His footsteps descend in a sensible 
iV, 
To where little Shipstead is tossing 
the hay. 
This one wants credits and that one 
ants loans, 
Har’ to Jim Watson a-rolling the 
mes ! 
And see on the steps of the White 
House, the kings 
Bringing us baskets of presents and 
hings. 


Now they have done it, down let it 
ro! 

In trice our Esch-Cummins law 

laid low. 

Schedule by schedule, scattered and 
free, 

What is there left now for Wall 
Street to see? 














Up IN THE AIR 


Yet as I saw it, I see it again, 

The law and the prophets, the talk 
and-the men. 

For as long as I live and whate’er 
they may be, 


One bloc will look like another to me. 


A Good Play 
WE built a ship of wood and gum. 
It cost us quite a tidy sum; 
We filled it full of rubber pillows 
So it might sail upon the billows. 


We took a saw, some penny nails, 
And filled our little dinner pails. 
And Lasker said: “We'd better take 
An apple and a slice of cake.” 
Which did not seem enough to me 
To go a-sailing on the sea. 


Looking Forward 


Wuen Hughes is grown to man’s 
estate, 

He will be very proud and great. 

He'll tell those naughty Senate boys 

Not to make so damned much noise. 


Singing 
Or speckled Moscow Borah sings, 
And Daugherty of fees; 
While Lasker sings of bars and 
things 
In ships upon the seas. 


T. Kato sings in far Japan, 
Alphonso sings in Spain; 

And poor McCumber, tariff-man, 
Is singing in the rain. UH. S. 





LIFE 
The Quart that Jack Drank 


, | ‘HIS is the quart that Jack drank. 


‘This is the case that held the quart that Jack 
drank. 


This is the man who delivered the case that held the 
quart that Jack drank. 


This is the bootlegger who hired the man who delivered 
the case that held the quart that Jack dran'k. 


This is the sheriff who was bribed by the bootlegger who 
hired the man who delivered the case that held the quart 
that Jack drank. 


This is the leader who split with the sheriff who was 
bribed by the bootlegger who hired the man who delivered 
the case that held the quart that Jack drank. 


This is the jurist who was made by the leader who split 


with the sheriff who was bribed by the bootlegger who 


hired the man who delivered the case that held the 
that Jack drank. 


This is the cop who asked a warrant from the juri 
was made by the leader who split with the sheri 
was bribed by the bootlegger who hired the man w 
livered the case that held the quart that Jack dra 


This is the sergeant who made the arrest with tl 
who asked a warrant from the jurist who was 
by the leader who split with the sheriff who was bri 
the bootlegger who hired the man who delivered tl 
that held the quart that Jack drank. 


This is the case that was seized by the sergeant 


made the arrest with the cop who asked a w 
from the jurist who was made by the leader wh: 


with the sheriff who was bribed by the bootlegge: 


hired the man who delivered the case that held all | 
quart that Jack drank. J. K, 


“She’s a dumb-bell.” 
“Nevertheless a belle.” 


“Nevertheless dumb.” 


quart 


who 
who 
» de- 


k. 


: cop 
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“What are you reading—“Who’s Who’?” 
“No, the Social Register.” 
“Oh! Who’s Whose.” 


A Plea for Ground Hog Day 


(One of Those Common Sense Editorials) 


| ET us observe Ground Hog Day in a manner that 
4is worthy of this great and sacred festival ! 


** * 


n olden times, our forefathers respected Ground Hog 
. and celebrated it as a religious festival with all the 
rence that it deserved. With all due humility and 
spirit of devout thanksgiving, they departed from 
r simple homes to look for the shadow of that pro- 
tic little mammal who ventures forth each winter to 
‘tell the arrival of the vernal equinox. 
‘ow, however, these classic rites have been discard- 
-as, alas, have so many other noble customs and tra- 
ons that have been handed down from generation to 
eration since the days when our ancestors really were 
ancestors. 
he pleasure-mad youth of the present age have con- 
ted Ground Hog Day into a veritable orgy. They 
‘ upon it as an occasion when they may satisfy their 
| lust for excitement. Do they regard it with due 
erence? No—they do not! 
hey dash forth into the streets and blow upon tin 
ns. They offend casual passers-by with so-called 
“ucklers” and streams of serpentine confetti. They in- 
vale the gilded palaces of the white-light district and 
prepare great feasts, at which wine is consumed openly. 


They have even been known to eat the very Ground Hog 
himself. 

This must stop! 

We must clean up Ground Hog Day, and restore it to 
its old-time dignity. It is now a menace to life and liberty. 
It must be rendered safe and sane. 

The Day should be observed quietly—by community 
song-fests, with special attention to those hymns in 
which the little Ground Hog is glorified. There should 
be games, with prizes offered to the child who discovers 
the longest Ground Hog’s shadow. Famous naturalists 
should give public lectures on the life and habits of the 
Ground Hog. 

It should all be a glorious expression of brotherhood 
toward our dumb friends. 

Whether we join the League of Nations, or settle the 
tariff question or the coal problem, or not—there is one 
matter which requires our immediate and intelligent at- 
tention : 

Ground Hog Day must be saved! 

R. E. S. 


To Mary 
Mary beams, and then the sun comes out, 
Mary frowns, and all the world’s in doubt; 
Mary smiles, and every cloud is tinged with glory, 
But Mary’s wiles! ah, that’s another story. 


\ 
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FEBRUARY 8, 1923. 


London Ofices, Rolls House, Breams 


GOOD deal of 
newspaper 
space has lately 
been filled in trying 
to determine wheth- 
er President. Lowell 
of Harvard is right 
or wrong in ruling 
that colored _ stu- 
dents may not live in his Freshman 
dormitories. The brethren who think 
that Dr. Lowell is wrong rise up to 
slam him. The brethren who think 
he is right are not so vocal, but prob- 
ably not less firm in their opinions. 
It is not really Dr. Lowell that is 
on trial in these matters; it is all of 
us who are on trial. Each of us 
puts to himself the question—what 
would I do about it? The only pe- 
culiarity of Dr. Lowell is that he has 
brought a very much discussed and 
difficult question out into the open 
and made it necessary to talk about 
it. It is the question how people of 
different races may best live in har- 
mony in this very large and mixed- 
up country, whether by ignoring dif- 
ferences of race or by recognizing 
them and trying to provide enough 
separateness to prevent friction. 
The solution of this question may 
be advanced if every observer will 
look inside of himself and try to 
recognize and understand his own in- 
clinations. It seems practicable to 
have two or three negroes in those 
Freshman dormitories. But if the 
number increases very much, what 
then? Would it really be wise to re- 
quire the negro scholars to live in 
the dormitories so long as you re- 
quire the white scholars also to live 
there? Is it highly expedient to re- 
quire any Freshmen to live in them? 
Those dormitories represent a great 
effort to nurse democracy and fel- 
lowship in Harvard College. Is it 
successful, or not? 
These are really difficult questions. 





“While ee A Raonrs there’s Hope” 
d by 
LIFE PUBLISHING CoMPANY 


598 Madison Avenue, New York 


One may read in the paper that there 
are three million negroes in the 
South that would like to come North 
where they think they will have bet- 
ter protection and more security 
than where they are. If the infu- 
sion of negroes into Harvard Col- 
lege should be very much increased, 
this question of the Freshman dormi- 
tories would really become pressing. 
Dr. Lowell seems to want to get a 
decision on it before that happens. 
What he seems to want to do is to 
provide that it shall continue to be 
possible for negroes to be educated 
in Harvard College. 

Perhaps the immediate problem 
may be solved by modifying the re- 
quirement of residence in the dormi- 
tories so that students who object to 
living with negroes may be excused. 
It is the requirement of- residence 
that has made the immediate trouble, 
but the fundamental difficulty lies 
much deeper than that and involves 
the whole question of our duty to the 
negro. 


ol 


HERE is very little comfort 

just now in talking about poli- 
tics and it may do us some good to 
talk about religion. Dr. Grant is our 
opportunity. He has brought on what 
promises to be a considerable discus- 
sion of Christian definitions. It may 
be that the Christians who give their 
strength to imitation get farther in 
knowledge than those who sit up to 
define, nevertheless it is a good 
enough time to talk over details of 
faith and if Dr. Grant induces dis- 
cussion of such matters, it may be a 
useful service. 

When a clergyman is tried for 
heresy in a Protestant Church in 
these times the particulars of ac- 
cepted belief that he dissents from 
are really as much or trial as he is. 


Vol. 81. 2161 


Bidgs., London, E. C. 


Dr. Grant may be more Christia 
than the Episcopal Church or tl 
Athanasian Creed. The understandin, 
of religion seems to be progressive 
like everything else. If Dr. Grant 
understanding of Christian belief 1s 
nearer right than that of Athanasiu 
the Church ought to amend its view; 
to suit his, but that cannot be do: 
at a heresy trial. What a heres 
trial can settle is whether Dr. Gra: 
or some other culprit is precisely a 
Christian in his views as his Churc! 
allows and no more and no less. | 
he is too enlightened for his Churc! 
and cannot keep his contract to thin 
as prescribed at his ordination, th: 
Church court will be justified in dis 
missing him from his ministry. 

These troubles are a part of th 
embarrassment which arises from 
having so many bibles about an 
letting the common clergy and th: 
laity read them and form indepen 
dent opinions as to what is Chris 
tian. These people will read anything 
and a great deal of it,—novels 
scientific books, Freud books, Cou 
books, some of them even spiritis 
books, and get anything they can out 
of them including new notions o! 
what may be true. If there wer: 
fewer books and newspapers an 
headlines and only the higher clergy 
were allowed to read them, this em 
barrassment of heresy trials might 
not happen. 

But, after all, it is not so bad 
There is new knowledge in the 
world. There is new understanding 
to some extent of the meaning of old 
words and superficial troubles come 
of it, but truth itself is in a good 
case and so is the Christian religion 
Both of them are in a better cas« 
than the ministry, the officers of 
which are liable at times to find out 
more truth than they can conveni- 
ently speak from their pulpits. 

E. S. M. 




















Not a Serious Parting 
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Three Little Rascals 


HEN you learn that “Dagmar” gives Nazimova 

a chance to make and receive love constantly, to 
fly into rages and crawl about on sofas, to wear negligees, 
bathing-suits and part-time evening gowns, and finally 
to die throatily at the hands of a great, big man, you 
might think that it would be an interesting play, to say 
the least. Imagine your surprise, then, to hear us say 
that it is very dull! At any rate, it was dull to us, and 
it is a matter of public record that we are not experienced 
enough to be blasé in such matters. 

One of the reasons for our getting tired along. about 
nine-fifteen was the fact that we couldn’t hear much of 
it. That is always a drawback. But what we did hear 
reconciled us. It sounded, during the first act at least, like 
much the same love-talk that has been going on, by actual 
count, for several centuries now. After all, when you get 
an exotic-looking woman like Nazimova in a_ beach 
chair you have a right to expect a little better line than 
the conventional he-and-she amatory conversation, espe- 
cially if it is going on and on in the conventional he-and- 
she repetitious manner for what seems like hours at a 
stretch. You can hear the same thing on top of a bus 
any night for a dime. , It is true, toward the end of the 
act she thinks up a new one and makes him promise to 
kill her if she ever shows signs of sniffing at another 
trail, but, for the most part, she and her lovers have noth- 
ing to say that couldn’t be represented by the sign “etc.” 


cee m-— fo - <=} 


HEN, too, there is what we call the “tempo.” It is 

what we call “slow.” Most of the scenes are played 
as the Rath Brothers might play them. This air of im- 
pressiveness, together with the resemblance of Charles 
Bryant to Walter Hampden, makes you expect, when she 
asks him, “Who are you, anyway?” to see a great light 
shine down from the ceiling and to hear him say: “I am 
the Nazarene.” If it weren’t for the natty yachting cos- 
tume, you would be sure of it. In the last act, when he 
kills her, he livens up a bit, but even then he is too 
slow. We should have killed her shortly after the cur- 
tain went up on the first act. 


sR, __ & 


T is very trying for an actress to be announced as 
being seductive.“ She has to work so hard to prove it. 
I am far from being a cold man, and yet I can remember 
no actress who, cast in the réle of a temptress, has been 
able to move me to anything more fervid than an “Oh, 
is that so!” The minute the lady drapes herself across a 








divan, half-closes her eyes and says, “Look! I’m seduc- 
tive!” my strength becomes as the strength of ten. ( Men- 
tal reservation in favor of Florence Reed in “East of 
Suez.”) Of course, the obvious retort for the seductress 
is that she wasn’t playing for me and that, in fact, she 
didn’t even know that I was in the audience. 

Oh, all right. 


Bs Gi Bs: 


NOTHER brunette with a foreign accent in an- 

other steam-heated play is Bertha Kalich in “Jitta’s 
Atonement.” So many offerings this season have started 
out with an excellent first act and then gone bad, it is 
something of a relief to find one like this, which starts 
out with just about the worst first act in the history of 
the drama and progresses on to a rather amusing finish. 
Nothing extra, mind you, even at the finish, but much 
better than you would ever have imagined it could be. 

The first act starts out with a university professor dis- 
covered planting a case of angina pectoris in full view 
of the audience. We are not sure of many things in this 
old world, but one of the surest was that that professor 
was going to die of heart trouble at the end of the act, 
probably in the arms of his mistress. 

University professors in plays always carry their aca- 
demic enthusiasms with them, even into their love affairs. 
They emerge from an embrace just long enough to say 
to their inamorata: “You know, my dearest, that I have 
always believed that unicellular organisms are insensitive 
to pain stimuli. Well, in case anything should happen to 
me, I want you to carry on the promulgation of this the- 
ory.” The young woman screams and says no that she 
can never do such a thing, for, as he knows, her father 
devoted his life to proving that unicellular organisms are 
capable of feeling pain and she must remain true to her 
father’s memory. At this he is quite likely to kill her. 

“Jitta’s Atonement” is something on this order for one 
scene, besides being acted just as it deserves. In the sec- 
ond act, Francis Byrne brings an element of comedy in- 
to the thing, which gradually redeems it until at last, with 
the aid of an adapter whose name is given on the pro- 
gram as George Bernard Shaw, it serves as a slight re- 
ward for those who have stuck it out until then. 


@.0 OOO o BS 


AST summer we saw “Abie’s Irish Rose” and 
laughingly called it the worst play of the season. It 
is still running. On this basis we predict that “Give and 
Take” will be filling the Forty-Ninth Street Theatre in 
January, 1924. | ae me 8 
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Owing to the time it takes to print Lire, readers should verify from the daily 
newspapers the continuance of the attractions at the theatres mentioned. 


More or Less Serious 


mar. Selwyn.—Reviewed in _ this 
Fool. Times Square.—The New 
Te nt brought up to date for the theatre 


It Is the Law. Nora Bayes.—One of 
th trick chronological melodramas. 
J s Atonement. Comedy.—Reviewed 
issue. 

innes Kreister. — 
1s enic debauch, with a love story 
ye iy or may not liize. 
Last Warning. Klaw. 
for which the word 


A pollo.—Interesting 
that 


A murder 
“unusual” is 


Listening In. Bijou.—Proving something 


spirits, we forget what. 
1 Love Child. George M. Cohan’s. 
Fr people of varying ages engaged in 


lov quarrels and the allied arts. 
Loyalties. Gaiety.—An excellent company 
in excellent play. 
The Masked Woman. 


Eltinge.—Much 


the me as usual in the bachelor’s apart- 
me at midnight. 

7 Merchant of Venice. Lyceum.— 
D Warfield in a play by one of our 
more promising dramatists. 

Moscow Art Theatre. Fifty-Ninth St.— 
R s famous repertory company, worth 


see even though you can’t understand them. 


Peer Gynt. Garrick.—To be reviewed 

lat 
in. Maxine Elliott’s—Jeanne Eagels 

in grandly bitter play that should stand 
y n your head. 

Romeo and Juliet. Henry Miller’s.— 
Jane Cowl as the current Juliet. 

R. U. R. Frazee.—Highly thrilling specu- 


lat on the future of mankind. 


Seventh Heaven. Booth——-We seem to 
in thinking this pretty poor stuff. 


Ss Characters in Search of an Author. 


P ss.—Dialectical comedy, worth trying. 

Whispering Wires. Broadhurst.—Piain 
and fancy killing. 

Will Shakespeare. National.—A play about 
the young Shakespeare which has much to 
recommend it. 

The World We Live In. Forty-Fourth St. 

insects in a grand imitation of human 
be 


Comedy and Things Like That 


Abie’s Irish Rose. Republic.—Funny jokes 
out of an old copy of Puck. 


The Egotist. Thirty-Ninth St.—Leo Dit- 
_ tein in an amusing reversal of his old 
| for 

Give and Take. Forty-Ninth t.—Re- 
viewed in this issue. 

The Humming Bird. Ritz.—One of the 
worst 

Kiki. Belasco.—Still bounding along with 
Le re Ulric. 

Merton of the Movies. Cort.—Glenn 
lunter making you laugh to hide your 
breaking heart. 

Mike Angelo. Morosco.—Leo_ Carrillo 
anc not much else. 

The Old Soak. Plymouth.—Conventional 
drama_ with occasional dashes of delightful 
Don Marquis. 


Passions for Men. Belmont. —Well- written 
comedy by the author of “Liliom.” 


Polly Preferred. Little.—Highly enter- 


taming addition to the list of plays about 
the movies. 


Rose Briar. Empire.—A_ pieasant little 
play, with Billie Burke fluttering about in it. 


Secrets. Fulton.—Aside from 
ing, this is all right, especially 
garet Lawrence is in it. 


So This Is London. — Hudson. 
and American prejudices cleared up by 
blasting meth 


the shoot- 
since Mar- 


British 
the 


A Square Peg. Punch and Judy.—To be 


reviewed next week. 
Why not? Forty-Eighth St.—The Equity 
Players in an extremely clever satire on 


the divorce situation. 


Eye and Ear Entertainment 


Better Times. Hippodrome.—More than 


you could ask for the money. 
Chauve-Souris. Century Roof.—Russians 
at play. 
The Clinging Vine. Knickerbocker.— 


Peggy Wood in an excellent ail-around show. 


The Dancing Girl. Winter Garden.— 


To be reviewed next week. 


The Gingham Girl. Earl Carroll.—Nice 
enough. 

Glory. Vanderbilt. Pleasant music by 
the — of “Irene.” 

Greenwich Village Follies. Shubert.— 


Beautiful to see. Also Savoy and Brennan 


and Jack Hazzard. 


Lady Butterfly. 
next week. 


Globe.—To be reviewed 


Little Nellie Kelly. Liberty.—Speedy at 
any rate. 

Liza. Daly’s—A Negro show of un- 
paralleled vivacity. 

Music Box Revue. Music Box.—Elabor- 
ate revue. 

Sally, Irene and Mary. Casino.—A good 


steady favorite. 


Up She Goes. Playhouse.—Very pleasant. 
Ziegfeld Follies. New Amsterdam.— 
Will Rogers and the rest. 
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INTIMATE GLIMPSES OF AMERICAN GENERALS OF INDUSTRY 


No. 60. Messrs. Brunswick, Balke and Collender drop in on their old friend, 
Billy Grogan. 
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John, Were Invited To 
the Bingleys, tor dinner, 


Thursday 


LIFE 


Well send the robots 
and tell *em to laugh 
at Old Bingleys JOKES 








If There Really Were Robots! 


“CYAMUEL, this is the evening we 
go to that lecture on ‘Thought 
and Thinking.’ ” 

“For Gawssake! Er—now, lis- 
ten, Lucy, I’m all fagged out. You 
just have one of the robots put on 
my evening clothes and go along 
with you.” 

Of course the wife might re- 
taliate: “Well, I wish I had married 
a robot in the first place!” 

But of course the husband could 
tartly retaliate to that: “Well, I wish 
you had.” 

“Folks will begin to wonder what 
is the matter with us. You’re always 
sending one of the robots with me.” 

“The places you go! Those recit- 
als! Those lectures on Couéism! 
There'll be plenty of robots out to- 
night to hear something about 
‘Thought and Thinking.’ You won't 
be conspicuous with yours.” 


Eimer; pul an my evening 


clothes ard take her 
to the opera toni~rt 


Wouldn’t it be wonderful if there 
really were robots! Robots could 
put the cat out, fix the furnace fire, 
sit in Congress, make our movies, 
act as supreme dictators in the mov- 
ing picture, baseball, and other in- 
dustries at a salary of $.00000000 a 
year, direct traffic, run our news- 
papers, and perform other of life’s 
menial chores. 

Fancy being able to say when 
asked to serve as best man at an 
old pal’s wedding: “I’m sorry, old 
chap, but I am on for an important 
trip out of town on that date. But 
I'll send over my best robot. He’s 
my very image. He’s done it a 
number of times before. He’s just 
made for wedding parties.” 

Or think of having it leak out that 
neither you nor your family had oc- 
cupied your box at the opera all 
season but had ingeniously sent ro- 


I wish I had, ) 


matried 2 robot | 


/h the first Place | 








bots in your stead, week after week, 

That dream of great: corporations 
of putting warm personality 
their contact with the public cou 
at last be realized. Every gua: 
the subway could be made up t: 
semble the President of the I: 
borough, and his face wreathed per 
petually in a welcoming Sw 
School smile. 

We could even send robots to 1 
our place at Theatre Guild p! 
themselves ! D. I 


Pilgrim Blood 


OHN’S ancestors had hearts 
oak. 
Common, of course, not gentlef 
They came of good old yeoman st 
And landed first on Plymouth R: 


It happened so that John was born 
In Kansas, in the belt of corn, 
And grew to man’s estate in spite 
Of that—and William Allen White 
But when 
snappers 
Said that if used in paper wr: 
pers, 
Tobacco was against the LAW, 
It rather flicked him on the raw 


some petty whip 


So he moved East where “men are 
mien,” 

Lived peaceably a while—and the: 

By tampering with the Constitution 

“Reformers” made the contribution 


Of Prohibition’s filthy blight, 

The name of Temperance to indict; 

And what was right from Abram’s 
time 

Was overnight declared a crime. 


Now John has left us; good old 
John! 

He loved his country; but he’s gone 

To England. Though it seems a 
shame, 

Are we to criticize or blame? 


John’s reasons one can comprehen ; 
For there, if one does not offend 
His diet’s no affair of others’: 

Our wiser—and our freer brother 


G. K. D. 


He’s All Right! 


Sue: John, do you prefer blondes 
or brunettes ? 
He: Yes, dear! 





nd did you ask the Lord to give you your daily bread?” 
“N’m! “Cause I seen we got a loaf in the closet.” 








































































































“Well, I showed up the teacher before the whole class again to-day!” 
“Yeh? Wise us up!” 


“She asked me for Lincoln’s Gettysboig address ‘n’ I had to tell her he never lived there. Oh! 
Ya shoulda hear the class laugh then.” 





LIFE and Letters 


HEN Mrs. Browning quoted, “Of making 

many books there is no end,” she didn’t, to 
use the choice Addisonian English of Savoy and 
Brennan, know the half of it, dearie. Mrs. Brown- 
ing lived in a day when biography and autobiog- 
raphy did not burst forth overnight. The scien- 
tific men of her period thought nothing of devot- 
ing ten or twenty years to their magnum opuses, 
instead of dashing them off on the installment plan 
for newspaper syndicates. Oxford dons took their 
time with their slender volumes of verse, and 
novelists didn’t exactly regard the printing-press 
as a Moloch. Ordinary citizens leading unevent- 
ful lives felt no special call to keep diaries and 
publish them. As a result of all this, the review- 
er’s pace was leisurely. Time and space were not 
nightmares to him. 

But literary conditions have changed. To-day 
a publisher's seasonal catalogue looks like the 
telephone directory of a New England town. The 
critic, if he is not to be Frankensteined completely 
by his calling, must pick and choose carefully from 
an overfowing shelf. Everything which comes 
to his mill cannot be grist. .Lire therefore takes 
pleasure in announcing that from this day forth 
only books about which it wants to say something 
will be given notice in this department. 


** FT ACOB’S ROOM,” by Virginia Woolf (The Hogarth 

Press, Richmond), is a good sample of one phase of 
the new school of fiction. It is full of mental reactions, 
and not much else. If you can keep your mind on what 
you're reading, you may possibly emerge with a fair 
idea of what the author is driving at. There are deft 
psychological touches, and some good patches of writ- 
ing. The eager intelligentsia who like to keep three 
jumps ahead of the best that is being known and thought 
in the world are all reading it, and they may look down 
upon you a little if you fail to get it. In twenty-five 
years, perhaps, the public may be paying thirty or forty 
dollars for copies of the present edition—it doesn't do 
to be too reactionary, you see !—but anybody can have the 
volume which lies before me now—I paid three dollars 
of my own money for it—for fifteen cents. 

. ; ** * 
a HE ENCHANTED APRIL” (Doubleday, Page), 

by the author of “Elizabeth and Her German Gar- 
den,” is delightful. It is the kind of book over which 
you will find yourself laughing aloud, until persons in an- 
other room call out to learn what is the matter with you. 
One of the charms of the book is that you are constantly 
fearful that it is going to disintegrate, and it never does. 
“This is all going to dissolve into loving-kindness any 
moment,” you say to yourself. “She can’t keep it up.” 
But she does. The loving-kindness develops, but it is 
inoffensive. Its presentation is so surcharged with hu- 
mor that you don’t even mind it. The story is all about 
four women, all strangers to one another, who take an 
Italian villa for a month. One of them is an old woman 
who wants to get away from the English climate, one of 


The announcement should not cause the pub- 
lishers to lose sleep. Their meretricious and me- 
diocre offerings stand the same chance for pub- 
licity as their meritorious. 

One of America’s leading writers stated in con- 
versation the other day that the novel is dead and 
that symbolical autobiography is taking its place. 
By “symbolical autobiography” he meant that sim- 
ple psychological confession which may be good 
for the soul of its perpetrator but which so far 
has served no valuable literary purpose except 
among insomniacs and convalescents who need 
reading matter characterized by the most outstand- 
ing feature of Tennyson's brook. 

“Are you going to do your next book in the 
modern manner?” he was asked, but he evaded 
the question. 

“Well,” spoke up one of the company, “I don’t 
care whether you stick to your own style or try 
out a new one. Whatever you do will be interest- 
ing and characteristic. All I ask is that you put 
a paragraph in the contract demanding that the 
pages be cut.” 

And that is all Lire asks of the publishers. V ol- 
umes on which the reviewer must do manual labor 
will be, in all probability, immediately dispatched 
to the hospitals. 


them a young noblewoman who wants to get away from 
cavaliers and the social whirl, and two of them are wo 
men who want to get away from their husbands and in 


tensive domesticity. What happens is extremely di- 
verting. If the missionary spirit didn’t have such a bad 
name, I should say that it is exactly the spirit in which | 
recommend “The Enchanted April.” 
* * * 

OR the modern manner of Miss May Sinclair there 

should be nothing but words of praise. The clarity 
of her vision and the economy of her expression should 
be held up as beacon lights in every classroom devote: 
to. the study of English composition. There is not a 
superfluous phrase in her last novel, “Anne Severn and 
the Fieldings” (Macmillan). Moreover, there is not a 
superfluous character. Only the persons mentioned in 
the title enter into the story, which could be reviewed by 
a psychologist in technical terms and which deals with 
the relations of a young girl of fine spiritual quality to 
the various members of a conventional English family. It 
is interesting, and proves, if anybody looks for a moral 
in a tale these days, that Polonius was right as to th: 
consequences of being true to one’s self. 

Diana Warwick. 


LIFE Recommends 
William Hazlitt, by P. P. Howe (Doran). 
Rossetti and His Circle, by Max Beerbohm (Double- 
day, Page). 
Neighbors Henceforth, by Owen Wiste’ (Macmillan). 
Command, by William McFee (Doubleday, Page). 
Last Poems, by A. E. Housman (Holt). 





Passer-by: Well, w’ot is it? 


The Bird-lover: Sh-h! Chickadee-dee-dee. 


“Aw! Peek-a-boo-boo-boo—fer th’ love-a-Mike, talk English.” 


‘VE always wondered at those 

devastating realists who can write 
‘lever things about women and still 
have their wives call them smilingly 
to dinner. Millicent applies that sort 
f thing personally. 

For example, last evening I felt 
suddenly empty. Late last evening. 

“Fee-fi-fo-fum,” I remarked in my 
best forced manner. “When do we 
eat ?” 

“Kindly do not disturb me,” said 
Millicent. 

I glanced up in surprise, and saw 
that my wife was reading the hand 
that fed her, At once my emptiness 
vanished. I felt like a pup full of 
warm milk. 

“Enthralling as all that?” I asked, 
lelighted. “I hadn’t dared hope—” 

For reply, Millicent flung aside the 
magazine. It missed me. 

“ ‘What a pretty woman may mean 
to a man, she can never know—and 
even the man may forget,’” quoted 


My Apostasy 
Millicent. 
“Certainly,” I replied. 
that article of mine you were just 


“Do you recognize that ?” 
“Tt’s from 
reading. Rather neat, don’t you 
think ?” 

“Neat! To inform the whole 
world in cold print that I mean abso- 
lutely nothing to you—that I’m not 
worth even thinking about—that—” 

I gasped, and threw up my hands. 

“Am I ugly?” demanded Milli- 
cent. 

“My dear, you’re—” 

“Then of course you meant me. 
And suppose I were simple-minded 
enough not to realize it, what good 
would that do? Everyone else would 
know.” 

“But why?” I broke in wildly. 
“It’s absurd! Aren’t there other 
women—” 

“So,” wailed Millicent, “it’s with 
other women you're spending your—” 

But you see what I mean. It’s not 
that I expect sympathy. I’m telling 


you all this simply to forestall future 
misunderstanding. When you hear 
that I’ve given up my art for art's 
sake, don’t think I’m selling out to the 
brazen calf. I merely prefer to re- 
main married. 

G. R. 


A Toast 


You stand so silent on the shelf, 
Who once so gaily filled my life; 
How merry was that other self 
You used to show when joy was 
rife. 


A thousand thoughts of other days 
Creep in upon me as I ponder 
Upon your once so prankish ways 
That made me fond of you—and 
fonder. 


A toast to You, O Silent One! 
A tribute glowing to your maker. 
A sigh, a thought of work well done, 
My gleaming, silver Cocktail 
Shaker ! L. A. M. 





Tie SILENT DRAMA 


td 


“Second Fiddle” 


HEN a number of enthusias- 

tic young graduates of Har- 
vard, Princeton and Yale get to- 
gether and say, “Let’s form a movie 
company and uplift the screen,” the 
wiseacres loafing around the cafe- 
terias on Hollywood Boulevard 
chuckle quietly and prepare them- 
selves for the echo of a dull, sick- 
ening thud. 

In no business or profession in the 
world is an amateur more hopelessly 
at sea than in the movies. The si- 
lent drama, because of its complex- 
ity, is baffling enough to those who 
have been working at it since its 
earliest infancy. Those who at- 
tempt to stalk into it with no previ- 
ous experience are instantly and sys- 
tematicaliy smothered. 

Consequently, when the Film 
Guild was formed by Frank Tuttle 
(Yale 14), James A. Creelman 
(Yale ’15), J. R. O. Perkins (Har- 
vard °14) and Townsend Martin 
(Princeton °17)—we old timers of 
the picture game enjoyed a hearty 
laugh. 

So these poor little babes in the 
celluloid woods went to work and 
produced a photoplay entitled, “The 
Cradle Buster,” and made a great 
deal of money out of it. It was a 
perfectly legitimate success. 

They have now supplemented that 
with a second production, “Second 
Fiddle,” which is better in every 
way than their first venture. 

From which we are compelled to 
conclude that one of us is wrong. 


HE element of surprise plays 
an all-important part in the 
dramatic value of “Second Fiddle.” 
It starts off meekly as a_ nice, 


wholesome little comedy, with Glenn 
Hunter behaving just about as 
Glenn Hunter would. 

Then, with practically no previous 
warning, a packet of cannon crackers 
is exploded directly in front of the 
spectator’s retina, and he realizes 
suddenly that he is beholding a sin- 
gularly lurid melodrama. 

I must admit that the young col- 
legians of the Film Guild have not 
mastered all the technical intricacies 
of the screen art, and that their act- 
ing is inclined to be amateurish— 
but they can certainly teach their 
elders a great deal about plot con- 
struction. 

Frank Tuttle wrote the story of 
“Second Fiddle,” and it is a com- 
mendably workmanlike job. For 
which he deserves unlimited credit. 
Fighting against the overwhelming 
tradition which decrees that college 
graduates are high-browed 
and therefore unfitted for the sterner 
struggles of life, he has won a great 
moral victory for old Yale. 


Sissies 


“Drums of Fate”’ 
_ aicponaogite of Yale, as I was, 


not two minutes ago, the lead- 
ing man in “Drums of Fate” is 
none other than Lefty Flynn, the 
port-sided punter who played on 
the Big Blue Team the year it lost 
to Harvard by a score of 20—0. 
Mr. Flynn has been a movie actor 
for some time, but the influence of 
his bright college years is still with 
him: he acts with his left foot. As 
a result, his screen characterizations 
are never very convincing. 

In this weird photodrama, the 
stalwart Mr. Flynn appears as an 
African explorer who, between trips, 
is married to Mary Miles Minter. 





Miss Minter never played on th: 
Yale varsity. In fact, she has grow: 
up in the movies. And yet, as a 
actress, she is just about as left 
footed as Lefty Flynn. All of whicl 
goes to prove that life is illogical 
that philosophy is fallible, and that 
this review isn’t getting anywhere 

To sum it all up, “Drums of Fate’ 
is a very stupid picture. 


“Cimme” 


Rupert Hughes’s latest opus is 
called “Gimme,” and the advertise- 
ments lead one to believe that it is 
concerned with the mendicant streak 
in wives. 

As a matter of fact, it is nothing 
of the kind. It is a study of the new 
woman, who yearns for spiritual in- 
dependence, just as every woman has 
yearned since the good old days 
when husbands ruled their homes 
with stone hatchets. 

The heroine of “Gimme” asks het 
husband for just one thing: Equal 
ity. And when he refuses to give it 
to her, she walks out on him. Of 
course, she later sees a picture of 
the Madonna and child, and regrets 
that she has been so hasty. The hus- 
band also achieves enlightenment, 
and they end up in the conventional 
clinch. 

This simple theme has been han- 
dled intelligently by Mr. Hughes, and 
the resultant picture is dignified con- 
siderably by the sympathetic per- 
formance of Helene Chadwick. 
“Gimme” is no world-beater, but it 
is several notches above the aver- 
age—and several miles above “The 
Old Nest.” a eS 

(Recent Developments, with a 
guide to the best current films, will 
be found on page 30.) 













































































Crane service spans the continent in an 
effort to co-operate with home builders 
and their architects in search of plumbing, 
sanitation and heating equipment which com- 
bines beauty and convenience with enduring 
quality and usefulness. 


Crane branches and exhibit rooms in seventy- 
eight American cities display comprehensive 
lines of bathroom, kitchen and laundry 
accessories. The important visible units are 
grouped in typical arrangements for their 


suggestive value to you. The experience of 
specialists is freely at your command for the 
solving of any problem bearing on water, 
heating, refrigeration or sanitation systems. 


Crane service also supplies 2ll the materials 
required to complete these systems and make 
them practical and effective. In the industrial 
field, it provides valves, fittings and allied 
specialties of enduring character and every 
size for steam and water power installations, 
pumping stations and refrigeration plants. 


CRANE 


GENERAL OFFICES: CRANE BUILDING, 836 S. MICHIGAN AVE., CHICAGO 
Branches and Sales Offices in One Hundred and Thirty-five Cities 
National Exhibit Rooms: Chicago, New York, Atlantic City 
Works: Chicago and Bridgeport 


CRANE, LIMITED, MONTREAL. CRANE-BENNETT, Lrv., LONDON 
CRANE EXPORT CORPORATION: NEW YORK, SAN FRANCISCO 


Crane Radiater Valve Ne. 220 



































The Younger Generation 

“Ah,” said the old countryman sadly, 
somewhat muddled by conventional 
grief and the beer he was sipping, “I be 
just come from buryin’ my poor old 
feyther ; he were ninety-five, he were— 
-I only be seventy-four last Christmas. 
We don’t live to them old ages now-a- 
days.”—London Morning Post. 


The Infant Prodigy 
Visitor (as Uittle violinist 


What’s he 


Lapy 
pauses in home recital): 
waiting to go on for? 

Fonp Moruer: He is waiting for the 
bus to go by. The vibration helps him 
so much with his tremolo. 

—Le Rire (Paris). 


A Dark Horse . 


A horse that was. lost was found in 
the cellar of a house. Those who try 
to explain it say that somebody prob- 
ably had bet on it to do something else. 

—Detroit News. 





“Pa, what are the great majority?” 
“Fools.”"—Answers (London). 














I hope the 
Lord holds his pesyeees hand over 


“This is terrible, John. 


“Under her, Marietta, under her!” 
—Karikaturen (Christiania). 








Falling Quotation: 
There was a time a man laid down 
Casks in his cellar, two or three 
And murmured to the luscious brown 
Of sherry, port, or Malvoisie. 
“Grow old along with me 
But that quotation, cursed fate! 
Is now completely out of dat 


“Go, little letter, apace, apace,” 
Would ardently the lover sing. 
But now the pace that letters 
Goes quite too far, as you : 
When girls get publishing. 


C hase 
ty trace 





So that quotation, wild and free, 


Has joined the great majority 


But, “Take, oh, take those lips away.” | 

Lasts (with the lip-stick), vou'll aj- 
low ; 

—_*, ae with me,” 


means wore to- 
tik Ww ilderness” (with Gir 
eh?) 
“Ts Paradise enow.” 
Some excerpts then, for good or ill, 
Are Popular Quotations still 
—Columbia (S. C.) State. 


Guides, 


De Senectute 
_Ar Oxford they are talking of estab- 
lishing a college for old men. An 
Alma Grandmater, as it were 
—Detroit Free Press. 
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SCLOTHINGS 
Gentlemens | Furnishing 


MADISON AVENUE COR. FORTY-FOURTH STREET 
NEW YORK 
Telephone Murray Hill 8800 


Clothing for Winter Golf in the 
North or South 


Norfolk Suits & Odd Knickers 
and Trousers in 
Heavy-weight or Tropical 
Materials 
Flannel or Cheviot Shirts 
Hats, Caps, Boots, Shoes 
Wool Hosiery 
Spats 
Short-Warms, Ulsters 
Pipes, Tobacco Pouches 
Travelling Rugs, Bags and 
other Leather Goods 


Send for “The Packing of your Luggage” 
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Building, convenient 
to Grand Central, Subway 


and to many of the leading 
Hotels and Clubs 
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Efficiency 


GGLESTON is an efficiency ex- 
E pert; and when I first met him, 
though in his thirtieth year, he was 
narried. Nevertheless, Eg- 

1s a great believer in the 
practical advantages of marriage— 
“and three children: a fifty per cent. 
returt the investment,” as he put 
it. But the perfect partner, accord- 
ing to |:ggleston’s specifications, had 
not ver come along. One day I tried 
to fit ut what his specifications 


not vet 


gleston 


were. 
“Eo ton,” I said, “what, to your 
mind titutes the perfect wife?” 
“] u,” replied Eggleston, “any 
lady a strong governing instinct. 
For 1 f, I demand a qualification 
which is exceedingly rare—and 
whic vould rather not discuss.” 
At at was that. I could get no 
furtl vith him. And the matter 
grey | more inexplicable when, a 
mont or so later, Eggleston 
launc!) (1 an introductory and follow- 
up car:paign in re one of the remark- 
ably unremarkable Lush sisters. It 
worrie:| me. 
“Eevleston,” I said, “you’ve got 
ng up your sleeve. What is 


A cood right arm,” retorted Eg- 
gleston boorishly. 

Anc then and there, had it not been 
for my Christian persistence, I would 
have ‘orsaken him. ~ But later when 
I discovered him poring over the 
Lush iamily tree for the third con- 
secutive evening, I decided on just 
one re effort. 





= 
| Time to Re-tire? 
| Buy 
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“Eggleston,” I said... . 

As I rearranged my collar and 
limped away, I felt hurt. To think 
that a man who pretended to be an 
efficiency expert should place such 
absurd weight upon genealogy! Of 
what practical significance to a Bab- 
sonized life, is a family tree? 


Two years later, Eggleston’s wife 
—one of the Lush sisters—introduced 
him to paternity. Triplets. It seems 
they run in the Lush family. 

G. R. 


The Scenario Writer To 
His Love 
D EARIE, with single reels I’m 
through. 
I’m after far, far greater glory; 
I think the thing for us to do 
Is shoot a two-reel, super-story. 


Director Cupid we shall get, 
He is the finest one that we know; 
There'll be heart interest, you bet, 
If I can be your valentino! 
A. C. M. A. 





Plain Clothes Men 


Dubbs, late sergeant, A. E. F., had 
gone to a South American country 
where a revolution was on, searching 
for excitement. The president, who had 
just risen to power, promptly appointed 
him quartermaster-general, and then 
produced sketches made by himself as 
designs for uniforms for his forces. 

“I get most of this, President,” re- 
marked Dubbs, after studying them for 
a while. “This here seems to be for the 
Army and this for the Navy. But 
what’s this thing with the green plume 
on a three-cornered hat, yellow, swal- 
low-tailed coat trimmed with purple, 
and—” 

“Ah, zat!” exclaimed the president 
triumphantly. “Zat is my masterpiece. 
Zat is for ze Secret Service.” 

—American Legion Weekly. 


Foolish Question 


“I want to get some money for these 
love letters,” said the fair visitor. 
“They’re the scorching kind, too.” 

“In a breach of promise suit?” asked 
the young lawyer. 

“Certainly. Did you think I mistook 
you for a publisher?” 

—Birmingham 


Age-Herald. 


Diplomacy 

Detia: Ye can get a hat just like 
your missis’ velvet wan for sivin dol- 
lars at Brown’s Bargain Store. 

NoraAu: Yes, an’ I can get wan for 
nothin’ by tellin’ me missis about the 
wan in Brown’s Bargain Store. 

—Boston Transcript. 


Different Indeed 
The principal part in “Treasure Is- 
land” is a one-legged character. How 
very different from our revues! 
—London Opinion. 





Lacing Hooks 


on his shoes 
‘would have saved the minutes 
and ‘‘made the train’’. 


Shoes with Lacing Hooks can be bought 
from up-to-date dealers. 


Insist on having what you want. 
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The Letter Killeth 


It was a famous mission for down- 
and-outs in the days of legal alcohol 
ad lib. The evening round-up made a 
roomful. It was a special occasion for 
a distinguished visitor. The head of 
the mission told his uncertain charges 
that for once he must ask that 
no man should sing if he did not know 
the .words—it was sometimes done 
disastrously. As the first hymn began, 
one fellow started for the door in dis- 
gust, with a parting shot: “I call this 
the confoundest red tape I ever heard 
of.”"—Christian Register. 


It’s the Upkeep 


“How’s the new car go, Bill?” 
“Like it fine, but it costs a lot to keep 
it up.” 
“So? And how are your wife and 
daughter ?” 
“Just the same, thank you.” 
—Stanford Chaparral. 


Ouch!... 


Attempts are being made by super- 
dentists to isolate the toothache microbe. 
It is supposed that they want to teach 
it some new tricks. 

—Windsor Magazine 


(London). 


“Yes, he knows her past; she told 
him everything.” 
“What courage!” 
“What memory!” 
Sans-Géne 


(Paris). 


THE evolution of a new diary— 
double entry, single entry, blank. 
—Vancouver Province. 











Sail and Moto 
BOATS 


Sturdy Craft at Moderate Prices 


Inquire About 
Our Boardman-Hoyt Desig: 
Five-meter Racing Knockabout 
and 
Our Coupe Automobile Boat 
with Electric Self-starter 


Cape Cod Shipbuilding Corp. 


Wareham, Massachusetts 





ftite tite TOBACCO 
“Loc “" POUCH 
A Pal for Your Pipe 


OCKTITE will just suit 
you. Most practical to- 
bacco pouch made. Fits snug in 
pocket. Patent closing device is 


proof against spilling. N >» but- 
tons or trings. 
Sold at cigar, 
drug and leather 
oods stores. 
f dealer can't 
supply 
$1.25 for 
most popular 
size in attrac 
tive, genuine 
Gcasiae Suede suede rather. 
Rubber Lined 


Made and Fully Guaranteed by 





| || The F.S. MILLS Co.,Inc.,Gloversville, N.Y. 
eens SS 
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The Lyric Baedeker 
Paris 
HE Taxicabs of Paris 
iq Malevolently squeal, 
They leap around the corner 
Upon a single wheel ; 
It’s up to you to dodge them, 
For if you dare to fail 
And vet yourself run over, 
They put you into jail. 


The | axicab of Paris 
Is uilt for jolts and knocks ; 

e was a motor, 
lam a drygoods box; 
n't born for beauty, 
just to travel fast; 
v not have a future, 
what an awful past! 


‘axicabs of Paris 
used to war’s alarms; 
laugh at regulations, 
y hoot at Johnny Darms. 
ohnny Darms may beckon 
| wave their white-gloved 
ands,— 
‘axicabs of Paris 
bey their own commands. 


Taxicab of Paris 
ll rush to any rue 
re OF parc or jardin 
place or avenue— 
ss, aS sometimes happens, 

An accident prevents,— 

And if you are not careful 
lay charge you twenty cents. 


Taxicabs of Paris 
ireering up and down! 
are not painted yellow, 
Nor black-and-white, nor brown. 
But though your only motto 
ls speed without control, 
The Taxicabs of Paris 
Go scooting through my soul. 














a THE CONNOISSEUR 
Oh yes indeed, I know woman. I 
have spent all my life at her feet. I 
to be a ladies’ bootmaker.” 
—Le Rire (Paris). 





—a traveler in Japan is settling a hotel bill with 
an official travelers’ cheque of the American 
Bankers Association. 


—a woman in Paris is buying a hat on Rue de 


la Paix with an A-B-A Cheque. 





—here at home a returning traveler is paying a 
customs official with A-B-A Cheques,—the on/y 
travel cheques accepted by the United States 
Government in payment of duties. 


—at a roadside garage in California a motorist is 


using an A-B-A Cheque to buy gasoline. 


—on an Atlantic liner a passenger is paying the 
purser with A-B-A Cheques. 


At this minute, in all parts of the world, 
A:B-A Cheques are smoothing the financial 
pathway for many thousands of travelers. 


VE. 
ABA jm 


Cheques 
“TRAVEL MONEY” 











are as handsome as bank-notes,safer than 
money, more convenient than Jetters of 
credit; they identify you the wide world 
over. With A-B-A Cheques you are in- 
dependent of banks and banking hours. 


Sold in compact wallets in denommattons 
of $10, $20, $50, and $100 by more 
than 10,000 banks and trust companies 
in the United States and Canada. Ask 
Sor A-B-A Cheques at your bank. 


The Agent of the American Bankers Association for these Cheques is 


BANKERS TRUST COMPANY 


NEW YORK 


PARIS 























WRAP-AROUND 


Invisible Corseting, obtained 
only by the Wrap-around 


Warner’s Wrap-around is the only 
real corset which has no lacing and 
which is invisible. 

Even the stout woman finds in 
her Wrap-around the assurance of 
perfect figure control—without 
corset consciousness. 

It will not stretch like a rubber 
girdle; in fact, it holds the figure 
as well as a back-lace or front-lace 
corset, but it is more modern and 
more convenient. 

A real corset—easy to put on, 
easy to wear. 

In models for full, average and 
slender figures, all prices. 


Style illustrated, Four Dollars. 


The Warner Brothers Company 
New York Chicago San Francisco 
Also made in Canada by 
The Warner Brothers Company, Montreal 








% 


(eee 
H , ; 
E ; 

; 


‘ou can produce wonderful, soft, sweet music 

from a common carpenter’s saw with a violin 
bow or soft hammer, if you know how. 

No musical ability required—you need 

not know one note from another. 





FOR g MEN. OF BRAINS 


IGARS 


“MADE AT KEY WEST— 














THE SILENT DRAMA.) 
Recent Developments ie 





(The regular Silent Drama depart- 
ment will be found on page 24) 
NOTE 
The following pictures, now current, 
have been reviewed in LIFE, and are 

recommended to our readers. 

Robin Hood. United Artists.— 
Douglas Fairbanks as the merry out- 
law of Sherwood Forest. Directed 
by Allan Dwan. 

Oliver Twist. First National.— 
Jackie Coogan in a faithful interpre- 
tation of Dickens’ novel. Directed 
by. Frank Lloyd. 

Shadows. Preferred—Lon Chaney 
as a Chinese laundryman. Directed 


by Tom Forman. 

The Sin Flood. Goldwyn—An 
absorbing drama of human _ weak- 
nesses. Directed by Frank Lloyd. 

Making a Man. Paramount.— 
Jack Holt in an O. Henryesque little 
story. Directed by Joseph Henaberry. 

Salome. United Artists—Nazimova 
in a screen version of Wilde’s play, 
done in the Beardsley manner. Directed 
by Charles Bryant. 

Hunting Big Game in Africa—A 
thrilling picture of the dark continent 
produced by H. A. Snow. 

Dr. Jack. Pathé——Harold Lloyd in 
a dramatization of the Coué theory. 

Second Fiddle. Hodkinson—Re- 
viewed in this issue. 

When Knighthood Was in Flower. 
Paramount—Marion Davies and a 
splendid cast in a tremendous spectacle 
of the sixteenth century. Directed by 
Robert Vignola. 

Remembrance. Goldwyn—“Bringing 
Up Father” in film form. Written and 
directed by Rupert Hughes. 

The Hottentot. First National— 
Douglas MacLean in a racy comedy of 
the Long Island fast set. Directed by 
James Horne. 


The Education of a Club 
Woman’s Husband 


“I HAVE finished memorizing my 
list of the new poets, have begun 
on my list of emancipated painters 
and the annual reception is still a 
week off. My wife is pleased with 
me. She says that if I don’t lose 
any time I will be able to talk to the 
Madame President as well as any- 
body. 

“When I got home from the office 
yesterday the chairwoman of my 
wife’s department was calling. After 
running upstairs and merely glanc- 
ing at the book I was able to go 
down to the sitting-room and make 
some remarks about Chinese Chip- 
pendale, crotch veneer and Colonial 
brasses that went over big. My wife 
just beamed. I only made one boot 
and that was when the chairwoman 
asked me if I had read any good 
verse lately. I went and got her 
my new volume of Eddie Guest. I 
didn’t understand at the time why 
my wife dropped that teacup. She 
made it clear later.” McC. H. 











Daldort- 
storia. 


NEW YOR! 
Fame Attracts Fame 


M ORE visiting notables stop at Th 
Waldorf-Astoria than at any othe 
NewYork hotel. It is the one hotel that 
everyone knows and hopes some day t: 
visit. 

The Waldorf has earned this fame 
through thirty years of hotel perfection. 
There is beauty and spaciousness within 
its walls, generosity in its service, and dis- 
tinction in its clientele. 


Fifth Ave., 33rd & 34th Sts., New York 


L. M. Boomer, President 
Roy Carruthers, Managing Director 


The Bellevue-Stratford in Philadel- 
phia and The New Willard in Wash- 


ington, D. C.— under same management. 
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Sure Relief 


BELLANS 
SESTION 
INDICES 


6 BELL-ANS 
Hot water 
Sure Relief 


25¢ ano 75¢ PACKAGES EVERYWHERE 


Clark’s 20th Mediterranean Cruise 


June 27, by specially chartered “‘Baltic’’, 2°.- 

884 tons; 61 days. $600 up including hotels, 

guides, drives, fees. Stop-overs in Euro 
SUMMER TOURS TO EUROPE 


FRANK C. CLARK, TIMES BUILDING, NEW YORK 


NEW GARTER 
CROOKED LEGS 


(Patented) 
MAKES TROUSERS 
HANG STRAIGHT 
If Legs Bend In or Out 

Self-ad justable 
It holds 
Socks Up—Shirt Down 






































Bright 


RE brighter and better for the 
A student with the welcome ad- 
dition of LIFE. To the clever col- 
legian, LIFE is guide, philosopher 
and friend, an undying source of sug- 
gestion and inspiration; a model. 


College 


Years 


Start the new semester right. Disperse 
dormitory gloom. Take the curse 
off the mid-year exam marks. Send 
us your student’s name and address 
right away and we shall assure him or 


her of this constant reminder of your 


thoughtfulness. 


There Is No Time Like the Present 
There Is No Present Like 


box every week. But you can send 
LIFE. One issue of LIFE is a surprise 
box in itselt. From Colby to Stanford 
University, LIFE is the best recognized 
cure for homesickness, overstudy, mid- 
night oil-burns, allowance exhaustion 


and incipient socialism. 


You can’t send your student a surprise q 
| 


. Pai LIFE 
Z eC -*” 598 Madison Ave. 
° New York 
a Enclosed please 


a send 
Life for ...... 


Y oe year—$ 1 trial sub- 


scription—10 issues for one dollar. 

























































Five Pennsylvania Quality Mowers driven 
by tractor will cut 60 to So acres per day. 





The worth of a lawn mower 
is best judged by performance 
multiplied by years of service. 


Pennsylvania TRIO; a time 

and labor saver for eolf Pennsylvania Quality Mow- 
courses, po grounds, parks, . ‘ ; r 9rs 
large estates, 86 inch swath. ers whether drawn by horse, 


driven by tractor or pushed 
by hand have always given 
the utmost in service and 
proved to be longest lived. 


Their economy is marked, 
not only in the amount of 





work accomplished, but in 
Pennsylvania GOLF; cl upkeep as well. This is es- 
cutting fer putting ae, pecially important-where large 


tennis courts and fine lawns. 


May we mail the 
“Pennsylvania Trio Book?” 


Pennsylvania Lawn Mower Works, Inc. 


1625 North 23rd Street, Philadelphia 


areas must be kept in condi- 
tion. 








The Hollenden 


is convenient and comfort- 
able. It gives expression to 
the best ideals of hotel man- 
agement and service. Its reg- 
isters are signed by persons 
of the highest positions, at 
home and abroad. Its repu- 
tation brings new patronage 
and its performance keeps the 
old. Year after year its guests 
continue to give it, in a single 
word, the substantial com- 
mendation of being Reliable. 


The Hollenden Hotel Company 
Cleveland 


van 
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1 A. M. in a Small Town 
(100,000 People Are Asleep.) 


ILLIAM A. WAITE, JR., steps on the starter of 
his father’s sedan after taking Lolo Jones 


home 
from a high-school dance. He did not kiss Lolo cood- 
night. 

Pinky Riley, amateur pugilist, kicks a can out of his 
way in Lou Lizotte’s back yard, after taking Lou home 
from the weavers’ shindigs in the East End. Pinky 
kissed Lou good-night. 

Tad Sowle gets off the last train from Boutville. 
He makes shis precarious way homeward and thinks 
there is a man in-a blue uniform with a steel badge 
behind every telephone post. Everybody knows they 


have the real stuff and other stuff in Boutville. 
As a matter of fact the only cop in the vicinity is 
about to try the door of Katz’s pool room, hoping 


Its 
locked, because if it-isn’t, Officer Murphy will be put 
to the inconvenience of telephoning the proprietor and 
writing out a report about it in the morning. 

Mrs. J. Weston Bing meditates over the fact that 


Horace Bing, eighteen, is not yet home from the high- 
school dance. She pokes J. Weston Bing and asks 
if he thinks there is any truth in these stories about 
the way young folks carry on at dances these days. By 
a low, eerie sound, Mr. Bing indicates that he is not in 
a judicial state of mind. 

Mrs. Claude H. Peabody (next door to the Bing 
thinks there is somebody downstairs. 

Mr. Claude H. Peabody doesn’t think so. 

Mrs. Frank W. Bowker (next door to the Peabody 


him 


ys) 
wonders who that is walking by at this time of the 
morning. She takes the trouble to find out and wakes 


up F. W. Bowker to tell him about it. 

M. Goodwin Childers takes a taxi 
West End Club. 

Manuel Souza is driving his own car home from 
Boutville. But he is going to spend the night at the 
Central Police Station, and in the morning he will tell 
the Judge that he only took a couple of glasses of beer. 

Walter B. Richards breaks bottles of denatured alco- 
hol and paregoric while poking through the medicine 
cabinet. He is looking for toothache gum, and is re- 
iterating for the twenty-first time that he shouldn't let 
another day go by without seeing the dentist. 

One insomniac, who thinks the world would be better 
off without nerves, but who nevertheless refuses to 
read books about them, thinks this might be interesting 
to the readers of LiFe. J. N. M. 


At the Zoo 


(loo% “In 


home from the 


American.”) 


Last Saturday I went up to the zoo, 
An’ slanted at th’ hippopotamus ; 
O gosh! I like to bust myself in two 
A-laughin’ at the kisser on the cuss. 
I never see the likes of such a yap 
On anything that was alive before, 
An’ when they trun the fodder down his trap 
He yells in hippopotamus for more. 
I says to Mary—Mary, that’s me frail— 
“T seen you eat, kid, an’ you ain’t no slouch, 
At lappin’ up the corned beef and the kale, 

But was you like this hippo here—oh, ouch! 
One plate of ham and beans would leave me fiat.” 
An’ Mary answers back as fresh as paint, 
“Say, what’s the big idea? You're off your bat, 

I ain’t no hippopotamus, I ain’t.” 
H. W. H. 













































Honestly-It’s The Best Policy 


Are you subject to sudden attacks of Intense 
Gloom, any one of which may prove fatal? 


Insure your LIFE for Three Months for One Dollar 


HIS special paid-up-in-advance premium allows you to participate in 10 
weekly dividends of cheer, and endows you with a better sense of humor than 
you had before. Obey That Impulse to-day—you owe it to the Litthe Woman and 


the Kiddies. 


Just fill out this Questionnaire and send it to us—we promise to do the rest; 
no stropping, no honing, no metal can touch you. 


In your opinion is, or is not, the 


1 Are you as old as you look? .... 


How tall are you in your stocking 


‘ r. ‘ Where are the best peaches found? 

2 feet?....With your hat on?..... 7 ~ nes found 

With your hat in your hand?.... 

Do you know any other good 
3 Have you ever been in Seattle?.... 8 ED Kb hccacicccetaceécne uot 
4 Did you meet Addison Sims?...... 9 Is Rex Beach a summer resort?.... 
What difference will it make to you Do you know anything about art 

5 if they ever do climb Mt. Everest?.. 10 or do you know what you like?... 





(NOTE: The above questions are optional. All appli- 
cants for this Special Offer, however, must answer the 
following questions in full, and detach and forward this 
part of the application to the Home Office, in care of 


the Home Office.) 











ll What is 
your name? eveceeceoseeoeeseseseeeesoseedeesecoenscees 


Where do 
12 you live? 


13 (Unlucky question.) You haven't forgotten to en- 
close the Dollar, have you? ($1.20 in Canada, 
$1.40 in Europe.) 


LIFE PUBLISHING COMPANY 
598 Madison Avenue, New York City 

























DHIPLLIMms 


Holepret Hasiery 


\\ 7OMEN of fashion prefer Holeproof Hosiery because it is beautiful —sheer— 
exquisite. Its reasonable price and long wear are merely additional advantages. 
Leading stores offer Holeproof Hosiery in Silk, Wool, Silk and Wool, 
Silk Faced, and Lusterized Lisle for men, women and children 


HOLEPROOF HOSIERY COMPANY, Milwaukee, Wisconsin 
HOLEPROOF HOSIERY COMPANY OF CANADA, Limited, London, Ontario © H. H. Co, 








